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	1. Chapter 1

Colonel Jack O'Neill wasn't the kind of man who was put off by the unexplained. He considered himself an open minded man, willing to accept things that were out of the realm of possibility. After all that was his day to day life at the SGC. However there are just something's you don't understand. It would be easier to consider that this was something alien, something that could be explained by alien technology or some weird otherworld evolution. The Colonel however wasn't so sure about that now, nor could he understand what the two men that he had just seen behead some guy in front of him where doing here in the first place. How had he ended up tied up in some old run down house on the outskirts of town to begin with and why the hell did his head hurt. He didn't understand but he wanted to. It was getting harder to keep his eyes open and everything was out of focus. Warm sticky blood ran down his neck. He didn't quiet remember how he started bleeding. Suddenly he was being lifted and carried and he couldn't see who was doing that. He wasn't sure if it was friend or foe but he couldn't fight it. He couldn't fight the darkness that was creeping up on him.

Chapter 1

"That dude was in military fatigues." Sam exclaimed as his brother Dean drove the Impala down the highway. "Do you think he saw us? Are we sure he wasn't changed?"

"Man, I don't know but I'm not going to off some military colonel and have the Air Force on our ass. If he's been changed we will know soon enough but he was completely out of it from blood loss and leaving him outside the hospital was the best possible outcome for this. Now we have to get out of town and fast and prey he didn't see us." Dean said shutting down the conversation. How the hell was he to know if the Colonel saw them? It wasn't like Dean wanted to stick around to find out. It was safer to leave and lay low for awhile then to stand around debating what they should do.

It was supposed to have been easy, slip in clear out the vamp nest and move on. The Air Force Colonel made things a lot more complicated in Dean's mind. It shouldn't but it did. Dean was sure the Colonel was conscious for at least part of what happened.

"We should head back to the bunker, lay low for a bit and come up with a plan for if we've been seen. I'll call Cas and have him meet us there." Dean said looking over at Sam. His younger brother looked like he was pouting and Dean wanted to laugh but he didn't. He would have to clean the blood off the back seat that he knew. In the mean time he had placed a blanket over the seat to cover the blood from prying eyes. This was not their day, hell it hadn't been there week, or month, or year in a long time. Dean frowned looking down at the Mark on his forearm, killing those vamps had felt good. Had quenched the thirst to kill at least for the moment and at least he hadn't gone psycho Dean, that was always a plus in his book.

Castiel's car was outside the Bunker when they arrived several hours later. Dean shook Sam to wake him up and the brothers slowly made their way inside.

"Dean" Cas said when they entered the underground bunker.

"Hey Cas, we may or may not have a problem." Dean started.

"The Vampire nest we just took out had a US Air Force Colonel in it." Sam finished.

"Victim or vampire?" Cas asked.

"Victim, he was pretty out of it but I think he may have seen us." Dean went on.

"You need me to scope it out and see what I can find out." Cas stated.

"Yes" Sam sighed.

"I will let you know." Cas said and left.

LILILILILILI

Major Samantha Carter was a little puzzled when she received a phone call from the hospital. She hadn't really realized that Jack had made her his emergency contact. So when the phone call came in she was left a little speechless but she had rushed over. He was asleep when she arrived; the doctors had told her he had suffered a significant amount of blood loss from a strange looking wound on his neck. It was unlike anything they had seen before. This had caught her attention. Had they been off world she would assume it was something alien but here on Earth that was never a good sign. They had their share of alien things happening on earth but to target the colonel that meant this alien thing had tracked him home. It had to be an alien; there was nothing else that could explain it. While he slept she pulled back the bandage on his neck and snapped a picture of it with her phone. She sent that to Doctor Daniel Jackson asking him to try to identify it. She had never seen anything like it before but maybe there was something in all of Daniel's research. She watched him for a moment, his hair was a little longer then he normally liked it. It was a mix of black and grey, mostly grey now. He looked older then she remembered. As if in the last few hours he had aged years. Perhaps it was because he was drained and not feeling well. She wanted to touch his face to kiss him but she kept that to herself he was her commanding officer.

"Mmm Sam" Jack groaned he could smell her perfume and recognized it anywhere. She never wore it off world but when they were planet side she would.

"Colonel" she said sitting on the bed beside him. "Colonel do you know where you are? Do you know what happened to you?" She asked eagerly.

Jack slowly opened his eyes; the first thing he saw was her face. Her short blond hair was cut a little shorter and he thought that she might have gotten a hair cut but he couldn't be sure so he wouldn't say anything. Her eyes lit up when they met his and she smiled that beautiful smile and he couldn't help but smile back. Then he became aware of the pain. His body felt heavy as if weighed down and his mind was a little cloudy. He attributed that to the pain killers. He felt drained and tired as if all the energy had been sucked right out of him. His shoulder, neck, and arm ached on his right side and he was slightly aware that there was a bandage on his neck. "What happened?" he asked looking around and realizing he was in the hospital a real hospital not on base. It smelled sterile and clean the room was pink and grey and the bed was uncomfortable.

"I have no idea, we were hoping you could tell us." She said frowning. "You don't remember anything?" she asked.

Jack tried, he tried hard to rack his brain but try as he might he couldn't remember much of anything. So he shook his head and quickly regretted that when he was met with dizziness.

"According to the doctors you where dropped off here by two men in a black car. They left you at the door and took off all we have to go on is it's a Black Chevy Impala no plate number." Sam told him.

"I have no idea" he said trying to sit up and again feeling dizzy. He realized then that he was hooked up to just about every machine in the room and that blood was being transfused. "What happened to me?" he asked looking over at Sam.

"Some how you lost almost all your blood, the men who dropped you off did so just in the nick of time. There was so much blood loss they weren't sure you were going to make it but you are okay now. There is also a mark on your neck it almost looks like a bite but I have never seen anything like it before." Sam explained. "I am almost thinking that maybe something followed us back through the gate, something we didn't see or detect and it followed you home." She suggested.

"I don't know..." Jack said getting frustrated that he couldn't remember anything.

"It's okay Jack, I'm having you transferred to the base we will figure this out but until we know what it is you should probably stay in quarantine."

"Great" Jack said sarcastically.

LILILILILI

It was several days before Cas returned to the bunker and the brothers where going a little bit crazy.

"Anything?" Dean demanded.

"No, there had been no mention of you anywhere in the media." Cas responded.

"Thank god we can get back to work" Sam said sinking into a chair in relief.

"You are Welcome" Cas said turning to leave.

"Hey Cas is everything alright?" Dean asked. "You know if there is something wrong you can tell us right buddy?"

"I am aware Dean and I am fine. There are just things going on in the world of Angels that I need to deal with." Cas said looking from one brother to the other. Dean was the oldest but shorter then Sam. Dean was also more filled out while Sam was skinny. Dean's dirty blond hair was kept short and Sam had long brown hair. Both wore jeans and boots, Dean wore a plaid shirt over a 80's rocker tee and Sam wore a green t-shirt. Cas sighed they were both looking at him as if he had.. what was the phrase kicked a puppy. "When I am ready to bring you guys in I will call you. In the mean time you need to figure things out with that mark" Cas said pointedly.

Dean sighed; Cas wore his usual white shirt, dark tie, and brown trench coat. "Okay Cas." Dean said looking over at Sam. "Drive safe"

"I will" Cas said before walking up the stairs and out of the bunker.

"Back to work I guess" Dean said looking over at Sam.

"Yeah I guess" Sam sighed.

LILILILILILI

In the days since Jack had been attacked no new attacks had happened. So either whatever it was, was biding his time or had been killed by jack or some else. However Jack still couldn't remember anything. He was healing nicely with no symptoms of any kind of sickness or disease. After the third round of testing he had been declared fit for duty and released for which he was very grateful. If he had to spend another day in the hospital isolation he was going to lose his mind. He slipped into his fatigues and made his way to Daniel's lab.

"Daniel" he announced as he entered.

"Jack" Daniel said in a distracted tone. It took him a moment to register before tearing his eyes away from the computer and spinning around. "They released you" he said somewhat surprised.

"You don't sound so happy to see me" Jack said a little disappointed.

"It's not that I'm just surprised" Daniel said quickly.

"Did you find what bit me?" he asked trying to glance over Daniel's shoulder.

"Well not exactly, at least it can't be" Daniel stuttered over his words.

"Spit it out Daniel." Jack said getting impatient.

"You're not, craving any blood are you" he said playing it off nonchalantly.

"No why would I..." he trailed off as Daniel moved slightly and he saw the word vampire in bold letters."Vampire's Daniel really? I thought they had fangs at the front" he said illustrating his point with his fingers as the fangs.

"Well according to this website I found, it's for survivors of vampire attacks. They have posted images of their bites and it looks just like your bite" Daniel said pulling the picture up. Some of the accounts these people have mention brothers that came in and cleaned out the nest. The brother's names are Sam and Dean Winchester. Dean owns a chevy impala, the only problem is according to the government the brothers died in a helicopter explosion when they were taken into custody by the FBI."

"So you're saying my rescuers where two dead guys in a Chevy Impala and that they rescued me from vampires." Jack said crossing his arms over his chest.

"I knew you were going to be like that, think about it. We go to strange planets and see all sorts of creatures and we know they are real. Once upon a time ago if someone told you the Stargate was real you wouldn't believe them because you had no proof. You're telling me you can't believe in the supernatural right here on our own planet but space travel and time travel are totally real."

"I have proof that time travel and space travel are real, I have no proof that there are vampires or werewolves, or witches or whatever." Jack said pointedly.

"I thought you could at least be open minded about the possibility Jack" Daniel pleaded.

"Get me proof then we will talk." Jack said with an air of finality.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

"New case" Sam said as his brother sat down with yet another take out breakfast. Today's special seemed to consist of biscuits and gravy and a pound of bacon. Sam shook his head. His brother was going to give himself a heart attack with that kind of food. Sam on the other hand had a modest breakfast of a bagel with cream cheese and some fresh fruit. The brothers were really like night and day.

"Yeah where at?" Dean asked with his mouth full of food, he was scarfing it down like it was the first time he had eaten in days.

"Seattle" Sam said looking back at his lap top. "There were some strange sightings and people vanishing seems right up our ally."

"Yeah okay sounds good" Dean said pausing only to guzzle down some black coffee.

Sam shuddered internally and tried not to pay attention to his brothers eating habits.

LILILILILILI

"General you called?" Jack said standing in the door way of General Hammonds office.

"Come in Colonel" Hammond said directing him to the seat in front of his desk.

Jack closed the door and sat not liking where this was going.

"Colonel I got to say I'm a little concerned. You where attacked, nearly died, and I'm concerned you haven't taken enough time off to recover." Hammond said sitting back in his seat.

"General I'm fine. I just want to get back to work. Really it's not that big of a deal. I've had worse, hell I have died and come back before. Just another day as far as I'm concerned." Jack said leaning forward and talking with his hands.

"That's another reason I'm concerned, to you it's just another day. I am recommending all of SG1 stand down and take a vacation. We can handle things around here for awhile. In fact I took the liberty of arranging something for you all. There is a retreat up near Seattle Washington and I took the liberty of signing you all up. This isn't a request it's an order." Hammond said crossing his arms over his chest almost daring Jack to dispute it. Jack sighed.

"Yes sir" Jack said in defeat. "Am I dismissed?" he asked.

"By all means Colonel... and Jack... try to have fun" he said softening a little.

"Yes sir" he replied with a hint of sarcasm.

LILILILILILI

"Colonel O'Niell I do not see the point of this." Teal'c said.

"Mandatory fun Teal'c the general has ordered us to some mandatory fun. Also Teal'c while we are here it would be best to call me Jack. I don't want everyone here to know that I'm a Colonel." he said looking over at the tall, bulky Jaffa. Teal'c wore a black t-shirt and jeans. It had been harder then he thought getting enough cloths together for Teal'c to come on this mission as well as a hat to cover up the gold symbol on his forehead.

"As you wish Co... Jack" Teal'c corrected himself.

"Thanks" he shook his head a little then smiled when Daniel and Sam walked over.

"Our rooms are ready. So we can go up at anytime." she said biting her lip a little. She wasn't thrilled to be here either. Her mind kept going back to the projects she had unfinished at the SGC.

Jack let out a low whistle as they walked towards the entrance of the retreat. There sitting in the front of the building was a 1967 Black Chevy Impala. Jack circled around the car and noticed it was in damn near perfect condition. "Nice car" he said.

"Thanks" said someone from the drivers side door. He stood up and turned to look at Jack and almost froze.

"She's in good condition" Jack said smiling.

"Yeah, I keep up with her, she was my dads." Dean said trying to play it off cool, grateful for a moment that the man didn't recognize him.

"You do all the upkeep? Impressive" Jack nodded he had a nagging feeling that he knew this guy from somewhere.

"Thanks, well I should get inside see you around" Dean said closing the door on the car and heading inside trying to keep his pace even so as not to set off any alarm bells with the man or the group of people with him. Inside he saw Sam. "Dude you know that Colonel we saved."

"Yeah... What about him?" Sam asked.

"He and his friends are outside." Dean said under his breath watching the door. "Come on lets get to our room" he said looking once more at the door as Jack and his team walked in they scurried off down the hall.

Once inside their room Dean started throwing everything in his duffle.

"Dean relax you said he didn't recognize you. He probably doesn't remember anything he was in bad shape when we found him." Sam said trying to talk some sense into his brother.

"No, do not try and reason with me us being in the same retreat with the Colonel we just rescued is not a good idea what happens if something jogs his memory. We are supposed to be dead in the eyes of the government I do not want some high strung Colonel coming to snoop around and blow everything for us." Dean said tossing the rest of his stuff in the bag.

"What about the case Dean? People are disappearing and everything points to this place. Remember the health spa we worked at? Remember the creature that was sucking people dry. We need to figure out what is happening to these people." Sam said following his brother around the room as he thre Sam's stuff into another duffle.

"Damnit Sam this is not a good idea!" Dean snapped.

"We have no other choice Dean, we have to find out what it is"

"We could call in another hunter" Dean countered.

"At the expense of more people we are here now. We could save lives."

"We don't even know that these people are dead" Dean pointed out.

"Come on Dean" Sam said putting a little whine in his voice.

"Fine" Dean threw what was in his hands on the bed and crossed his arms over his chest. "But for the record, this is a very bad idea"

LILILILILILI

"Alright, so this is supposed to be some relaxation retreat, with hiking, fishing, archery, and what have you" Daniel said looking rather unhappy from his seat on the bed. "There are schedualed eating times, meditation times, activities and little to no free time. What the hell was Hammond thinking this isn't a vacation. A Vacation would be me at home with my books and research."

"That is why Hammond scheduled your vacation Daniel then he looked at Sam and you too. Me on the other hand I would rather be fishing all day drinking beer and grilling. That's a vacation." Jack said looking over the program. Dinner was in an hour but he was already feeling hungry. "Let's go look around I guess"

Jack looked up and froze; there standing in front of him was a man in a suit. He was short with dark hair and a widow's peak hair line. He was there one moment and gone the next. Jack blinked hard for a moment and opened his eyes.

"Jack!" Daniel shouted and followed his line of sight when he didn't see anything and Jack didn't respond he shouted his name again.

"What Daniel" Jack snapped turning to look at him.

"Are you okay; you seemed a little spaced out for a second." Daniel said concerned.

"I'm fine just tired from the travel sorry" he said trying to shake the feeling that something was very wrong here. "Let's go find Carter and Teal'c." he said opening the door.

LILILILILILILI

"Damnit wrong room" Crowley swore.

"You're still in the wrong room" Dean said from the bed.

"Aren't you funny Squirrel, where's moose?" Crowley asked looking around.

"Went out what do you want Crowley?" Dean asked not even giving him the satisfaction of looking at him while he spoke.

"We have a bit of a problem." Crowley said moving to stand in front of the TV.

"We?" Dean looked at him and frowned. "What's this we stuff, are you behind the disapperances here because I swear to god Crowley..."

"Yes yes I know you'll kill me, I may have a slight part in it. You see I made a deal with someone and turns out he isn't keeping up his end of the bargain." Crowley started.

"You're the king of hell deal with it yourself." Dean said trying to look around Crowley.

"Well I would but he's not a normal monster and well he's got some tricks of his own." Crowley said almost embarrassed.

"Cut to the case Crowley." Dean said impatiently.

"He's a... an alien" Crowley said sourly.

Dean stopped and looked at Crowley as if he was waiting for the punch line. "You're kidding right, there is no such thing as aliens"

"Says the man who hunts things that go bump in the night. Things other people think don't exist. You know this world is a whole lot smaller then you think. God didn't just create one planet with life he created thousands. You are aware there are other gods; you've met some of them. There are others out there that claim to be gods but are really just alien beings with a high level of technology. They are somewhat stubborn. This one wanted human hosts in exchange they would help me take over the world. So far they have reneged on every part of our deal except they are still getting hosts and when I tried to confront them they were able to toss me out on my damn ass and now they are so warded from me I can't get anywhere near them and neither can my demons. Now if these Aliens continue they will build an army big enough here on Earth to take it over and then say good bye to everything that you know love and hello to eternal slavery alive and dead!" Crowley was yelling now.

"Alright! Alright! Who twisted your panties in a bunch?" Dean said paying attention now.

"His name is Anubis at least that's what he goes by, he takes young healthy people and turns them into hosts now what are you going to do about it?" Crowley demanded.

Dean sighed, "I'll see what I can do Crowley but I am tired of cleaning up your damn messes what kind of king are you?"

Crowley was gone before he had even finished his question. Dean sighed, "remind me to ward our room" he said as Sam walked in.

"Oh okay yeah we should do that." Sam said confused.

"Crowley stopped by he told me something interesting." Dean said. Sam sat down and Dean told him everything that Crowley had just told him.

"Aliens?" Sam laughed, "Real life Aliens who are taking people as hosts for their army." Sam laughed again.

"I guess it's not totally out there we do fight demons and ghosts and stuff" Dean said trying to hold back the laughter now.

"So now we are looking for Aliens, I feel like this should be an episode of the X-Files or something." Sam laughed harder now.

"Where's Mulder and Scully when you need them" Dean laughed.

LILILILILILILILI

Jack looked around at the others then down at their plate. I looked like someone had thrown up on their plate covered it in sauce and served it with flat looking dinner rolls.

"Yeah not to keen on eating this. I say we abscond from this and go get some take out." Jack said looking at the others.

"Yeah, I think I agree with you" Daniel said fighting his gag reflex.

Sam looked at the others, "What is that smell?" she asked poking at the food it wiggled like jello.

"I have no idea Ma... Sam but it is very unpleasant" Teal'c said he was having a hard time adjusting to calling them by their first names and not ranks with last name.

The four of them got to their feet and walked from the dinning hall to the front. Jack saw the man from earlier, this time he was with someone else. Jack watched them for a moment as they seemed to sneak down the hall towards the administrative offices. Jack frowned, "Come on" he said to the others as he crept after them. He watched them enter a room and then back track quickly followed by a blast of light and the wall exploding. The two ran towards them and right into them.

"That was a staff weapon" Teal'c said helping the brothers to their feet.

"Yeah well I would run if I were you" Dean said taking off towards the door as the clanking of metal was heard from down the hall.

"You heard him run" Jack said the clanking of the metal suits getting louder and coming from all directions now. Large metal slats started falling down the windows and screams could be heard from the dining room. A large metal slat came down over the door. "Uh this way" Dean said changing direction for the stairs.

"Carter how the hell did Anubis get people here?" He demanded as he followed Dean up the stairs.

"I don't know sir!" Sam called.

Dean ran down the hall and unlocked it. He and Sam dove in followed by the SG1 team. Dean grabbed his duffle and tossed Sam his. Taking out their guns they checked them.

"Colonel, I packed weapons they are in our room next door." Teal'c said evenly.

"I told you... get them" Jack said frustrated now.

Teal'c opened the door. Staff weapons blasts whizzed by the door so he slammed it shut.

"Well there is always option 2." Dean said climbing on the side table and opening the vent. "Barricade the door" Dean said as he climbed through, Jack and the others quickly followed into the air duct. Over the other room Dean looked out and didn't see anyone so he opened the vent "Where are they" he whispered

"In the closet" Teal'c replied finding it very hard to move in the tight space of the air ducts.

Dean dropped down and ran over to the closet. Ripping open the duffle he paused he saw pistols and ammo but there was something else he didn't recognize. Zipping up the bag he grabbed it and hurried back to the vent. He could hear the clanging of metal and heavy footsteps in the hall.

"Hurry Dean" Sam whispered grabbing the bag from him and helping him up.

"Who are you guys?" Jack demanded.

"Introductions later escaping now" Dean said leading the way through the vent. He could hear the others breathing behind him.

"These guys should be freaking out" Sam whispered to Jack.

"Not now Carter" he snapped back following behind Dean.

"Perhaps we should find a way back to the SGC" Teal'c added.

"Everyone shut up" Dean snapped as he rounded a corner and heard voices coming from below. He held his finger to his lips then motioned for the others to stay put.

"Sir my men have reported that Colonel O'neil and the rest of SG1 are in the building" someone spoke Dean couldn't get a good look at him from his position.

"Find them the place was locked down. They couldn't have escaped. As for the others we have rounded up: begin screening them for new hosts." Another voice said.

Dean backed up carefully. There had to be a way out there was always a way out. Leading the others through the maze of duct work Dean found a vent leading out.


End file.
